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Mr Morns, sensing the bewilc 
of his young fnend and employ 
kW Maybe I should explain." i 
Thu is not the ongmol Chn 
Columbus ' This ts Christopher Co 
Jones But he's really going to 
voyage.-just hke the original Co! 
and I want you to go along will 
"It still sounds kind of crazy, 
hesitated "\ 

Ma>beV IMlwd Mr Morris 
crazy or not, it's going to be one 
bijsrsl „,w« „«,ri„ of ih* cmtc 



dake a 

irabus. 
hira." 
" Billy 

"But 
of the 
ry and ■ 



i to go along on this voyage and report 
proceedings to your listeners by. short 

Swell "" exclaimed Bdly. "1 sittf don't ' 
know urhy anybody wants to. do it. but I 
have to admit >it will make a wonderful 
series of news broadcasts."' - 

Wonderful isn't the word'' declared 
Mr Morns with great enthusiasm "It's 
ixfisjuonal' It's titanic' Evrry newspaper 
will report it in it's biggest' bl:*ckcv 



booked nose and shifty eyes entered Mi 

Morns,' office This man was Snireiy 
Sneed. another announcer for St«n»n 



about this voyage that Christopher C» 
turhbui Jones is making. 1 know he'sjssT.iv 
a rich old crackpot, but it would nuke a , 
great scoop for us if you sens me aTor.j- 

to report the trip by short**ave." 

■"Sorry. Sneed." replied Mr. Morris, "but 
tf.irn Bilk Batson it.,: 
assignment*' . l\* 

What" exclaimed Sneed. angrilyvl 
"You're gojig to let that little mr.r . \ 
handle the job when you have 
experienced man hke me available' / 
Here, here'^cbed Mr. Morris. "I syn/ 



ent. but 
oh a nin: 



ist your peTmji 
ou give him all nV 
runnings — a rad- 



lly was in his room ex- 
small baf. . Got to travel 



Ai BJly stepped from his door»4 ; -o 
the dimly lighted ttreat. he looked ;r d 
for a x None was in tight Picking up 
his bag. BiUy decided he'd walk the four 
blocks to the taxi stand. He knew he had 
enough time and he felt that the brisk 
walk would help him f et rid of some of 
the excess excitement that had hhv.heart 
f oing like a trip-hammer. 



THOUGHTS wen 
"s^vay — far away on the vast Atlantic 
Ocean ovlir which he would soon be bound- 
ing or. a -4.e-.-i adventure. Perhaps it was 
^ because of this that he didn't notice the 
soft : read of a footstep as a shadow)' figure 
stepped out from a doorway and began to 
follow him, stealthily, like a jungle cat 
Str*frHaj»pt were spaced far apart on 
the lonely street Between them stretched 
long, purple shadows The sinister figure 
following Billy had little treuble keeping 
hidden in the blackness Long, silent 
■tndes drew him up to the boy A black- 
jack was raised-' 

Suddenly a car came whizzing around 
a earner and threw its headlights full on 
the' pair. Leaping out of the headlight 
glare, the man flattened himself against 
r a gray wall And Billy marched reso- 
lutely on 

The man crouched against the wall and 
waited, listening. When the unabated 
aingmg of the tirei. dying out in the dis- 
tance, told him the car was not going to 
atop, he moved out from the wall Again 
he resumed his tiger-iike stalking of Billy. 

The boy broadcaster had only one block 
to go to safety. One block to the taxi stand 
where there would be. lights, people, a 
friendly all-night lunchroom, probably 
even a policeman or two stopping in for 
coffee But that final block was ■ up a nar- 
row, gloomy side street 

Trudging on, Billy quickened his pace 
shght*y. The majj quickened Kit pace even 
more The distance between them nar- 
rowed A few yards separated the pair. 
A few feet. A few inches. Then the black- 
Jack struck— and Billy went limp 



n'HZN THE LAD came to, he found 
himself bound and gagged, lying or. 

z told, dirty flVor A look around told him 
he was m a ecUar. Probably an abandonee 
cellar in a tibarded-up building 

As he moved his head, he couldn't help 
groaning There was a dull, throbbmp 
- pain in his skull The blackjack blow had 
oeen vicious. 

After Billy groaned, a voice spoke 
"Alia, so the little ninny is beginning to 
come out of it Don't you know that youn^ 
punkf shouldn't be out on the street alone 
at night' Why don't you put this stor. 
into your next broadcast?'* 

Gagged as he was. the lad couldn t an- 
swer. All he could do was stare at the tail 
man who towered over him, taunting hirr. 
in this strangely familiar voice. A slouch 
hat. pulled way down, hid the man's eyes 
a handkerchief covered his mouth and 
muffled his voice All that Billy could see 
of his face was two cheek bones and a 
hooked nose 

' Can t talk, eh? ' sneered the man 
"Can't .broadcast, eh' Well here's a re*' 
piece of news for your public— you're 
'.ever going to broadcast again, never' 
Because nght now I'm going to rut cut 
j/o»r tenoue*" 



fnapter II \ 

THE SHUT OF OLD SHAZAM 

*T THE AIRPORT. Mr Morris paces 
back and forth nervously, glancing 
frequently at his watch. The dipper wis 
due to lake off in five minutes and Bdlv 
Bataon had not shown up yet. It .was un- 
like Billy or any other trained broadcaster 
to be late Radio people get the habit cf 
living by a stopwatch. 

The boas of Station WHIZ knew that 
Billy mused the clipper it would prooabl;. 
mean cancellation of the short-wave 
broadcasts from the Santa Mario. The 
Santa -Maria was due to sail almost Imme- 
diately after the clipper's arriral in Por- 
tugal An< Christopher Columbus Jonet 
was the type of man who would not dels. 



lent, even to wvt for as important 
a broadcaster as Billy Batson 

As a matter of fact, Mr. Moms had had 
quite a lot of trouble convincing Mr. Jones 
to permit any broadcasts at all Jon*-* 
wanted the trip to be as nearly an exact 
duplicate of the original as possible. He 
was even outfitting himself and his crew 
in the same kind of costumes' that sailor- 
men wore in 1492. And it was only at the 
last minute after Mr Morns had used all 
hts powers of persuasion, that Jones had 
agreed to make one concession to modem 
science and permit short wave equipment 
to be installed on board for the use of the 
boy reporter. If there was any hitch in the 
proceedings, it would be just like the ec- 
centric Jones to have all this equi;.T.ent 
thrown overboard 

But Sterling Morns had another worry ' 
greater than the possibility of losing out 
on this very unusual series of broadcasts 
He was afraid that something serious might 
have happened to his friend and eraplovee. 
Billy Batson. 

Mr Morns little knew how serious 
Bdly's* predicament realty was'- 
, In the old cellar, the nun with the 
hooked nose had pulled out a long, shiny 
knife BiHy Batson involuntarily shud- 
dered and jerked backward as the sharp 



blade was thrust in 
' Scared? ' sneere 
think a big. brave 
scared What you I 
I cut off your long 
through your hat, I 



his face 
in "I < 



i slid the cold 
I severed the 



weapon, oe saio\ XiCX out your tongue 
*r.d say "Ah*" * » 

But Billy wasted no time. The minute * 
the gag was removed he shouted, 
" Shaiam*" 

A flash of lightning and a boom of 
thunder roared from the sky. 

And in BJly Batson s place stood the 
world's mightiest mortal. Captain Marvel' 





TAKE AT THE 



Of lightning momer.Uir ' 
with the knife 
coming up," be wi- 
ll cut your tongue out, 

' dumbfounded to set 
the mighty Captain Marvel where, bu: . 
moment Before, had been Billy Batso- 
bound and helpless. The ropes that ha i 
held Bdly lay curled on the floor 

' W-w-where'd you c-come from" asked 
the man, wh«n he could get his breath 
Never tnsnd that, "said Captain Mai 
Perhaps you d better do some explaimng 
Why are you so anxious to cut out Billy - 
tongue?" .2 'jj 

The man with the hooked nose 
thinking fast He had partly recovered 
from the sur] 
v here a boy- 
fore Now hf 
shifty eyes qu 
from head to 
nichl. but U . 
armed In a 
razor-sharp b 
straight at C 
The aim w 
The point 
fust above th 



seeing a. grown mar 
i but a moment be- 
igupthknun Ha 
k m Captain Marvel 



a:n Marvel's che*t 



But Captain Marvel didn't die Th- 
point of the knife did not even penetra- 
nts skin Instead, the blade cracked into 
a dozen pieces The only injury was to th- 
axsailant whose hand was stung by the }*r 

Piece* of the broken blade .were ftili 
tiattenng to the floor when Captain Mar- 
vels punch struck home. It didn't tare! 
more than fix inche*. but the force of R 
was so great it sent the masked roan re*- 
mg backward clear across the musty eel--: 
The Wow knocked off the man's hat ar i 
loosened his handkerchief mask. 

. Soeed' exdatrAed Captain Min r! 
looking down on the Subconscious man 
knrv that voice was familiar. It's th-.' 
announcer from Station WHIZ. I always 
knew be was jealous of Bdly Batson bul 
I never 



CAT. MAfvtl 5TOTT IOC* 



The thought of BiUy reminded Captain 
Marvel that ha other self was overdue at 
the clipper port Leaving the hmp Snred 
on the cellar floor, he quickly found hi* 
way out of the place, into the street There 
was no lime for • cab now. but Captain 
Marvel had iwifter means of travel 
Placing hu hands together above his head 
liu a graceful high diver, he zoomed into 
'.:■:(■ sky and headed for the air base. From 
anient Mercury. Captain Marvel had de- 
nveil-ihe power to fljf' 

Seconds later he w« above the clipper 
port, but he saw at onjre that he was too 
late. The clipper had 

There was only one 
Captain Marvel d 



strai 

to c 



rted. 

to do— and 
fe set his course 
He was go in 4 



It was not long before/he had done jus! 
Jhat- Landing on .the fu/elag*. he shouted 
Shazam'" and a moment later Billy Bat- 
son was climbing through a door into the 
aircraft, much to the /amazement of the 
ere* and passengers/who weren't quite 
sure whether he was a ghdM. a gremlin, 
or a man from Mars 

' I just stepped out for a breath of fresh 
air." chuckled Billy, nonchalantly settling 
back in his seat. 



UTREN rHE VOW 
arrived in the por 
:he Scnte Mane nearly 



For a moment BuJy just gaped, space. 

less' . -*"7< \- 
■ WelP Well-' - snapped tha man "Whs 

b itr r j 

Coming out of hi* silence. Billy star" ' 
mered. "I'm looking for Mr. Jones . .**. 
"Admiral Jones." corrected the raa^ 

■ I'm be. What is HV 

"Pleased to meet you, sir," said Bi!I> 
' I'm Billy Batson. the radio reporter. 

"Hm. oh'" grunted Jones, accept:-;; 
Billy's outstretched hand grudging!.. 
"You're the chap Morris sent, eh? Told 
him we shouldn't have any radio people 
along, but he insisted- Nothing persor.a! 
against no, understand. Just that radio 
doesn't qtin. But I ma d e a peossuse. so I 
guesa you can go along" 

Thanks." said BiUy. "iU try to make 
myself useful. Is my radio ec . . - 
aboard?- 

"Yes. rear replied Jor.os. baipauent;> 
Had to make room for iL Promised 
Moms Everything's aboard hut the 
jewels When we get them on, well be 

ready to set sail." 

Jewels?" asked Billy. "You're farms- 
ing jeirefs aboard?" 

Yes. sir! Vo00 m million dollars 

worth of jewels." 
"But what for?" 

"For the natives, of course. Got to have 
tewefal to swap to those red Indians in 
America They (are gaudy baubles and 



ume*. 
•dtng 
well- 



Crewmen, in strange, colorfu 
were bustling about at last-rain 
'asks taking their orders from 
built man. who had his back to 

Goint aboard. BiUy accosted 
r>us trader As the man turned. « 
amazed to And himself face, to face with 
man who seemed to be the exact dupjrfate 
of Christopher Columbus H 
face, high cheek bones, aqmhne nose and 
reddish face His red hair, turning white, 
hung down to his cheekbones in what was 
almost a Dutch bob. but there was nothing 
girlish or sissy about the man 



Indiana were educated and d 
hke even body else, but then 
tokeepquie: Afterall he had b 
by Mr Moms that Chnst .phej 
Jones had some very peculiar 
il th„ n<h nun ..ntal u, cm 
— ~™ dollars worth of jewels 
buainesa After all. he could a! 



riltzed jut: 
he decided 
een warneo 
■ Cohimbu" 
idea* An J 



* Christopher Columbia 



aboard 

'us Jones gavr 
•weigh; aad with 
la afana began t ■ 



MAIVR STOtY tOOC 



of offering a pnse for lh« biggest » r-opper 
to enliven his program. Suddenly his 
thoughts were interrupted as a loud moan 
came to ha ears. Sitting up, alert. h« hc«rd 
the moan again h came from the Ad- 
mini's cabin' 

Leaping from his bunk. Billy rushed to 
the cabin door and knocked, at the same 
time shouting. "Admiral Jones! Admiral 
Jones' What's the matter?" 

"I'm dying'. Oooooh. I'm dying"" came 
the painful response 

Forong open the door. B:lly rushed to 
Jones' side He found the man bent double, 
holding his stomach tightly, and grimacing 
m anguish' 

Tve got acute sppendicsta: " be moaned. 
' It's soiling me Oooooh r 

"m call the ship's s ur fs o n a: once, nr." 
said Biliy 



"Oooooh "w 
got something 
I forgot to bnc] 

Billy's tngg* 
once He knew 
lane He'd get . 
the nearest ship 
all carried em. 
range to have a 
nearest shore 



I knew I for- 
np's surgeon. 



-PP-r.f 
id find 
They 



om the 
: radio 



room. 

But he had do sooner opened the door 



thin 
His 



Ouptrr IV 
Ml RDEREB.-- PLOT 



It 

first u 
do«m 



cabin Knowing a little about first aid. bt 



thought maybe be could atop th« p*^, 
somewhat. 

Bunung through the door, he was rd> 

praed to find the cabin empty. 
"Admiral Jones' Admiral Jones:" he 

called 

A groan answered him And a momer.: 
later. Admiral Jonea staggered into the 
csb;r. ami Sopped on the bunk. Rb lace 
was very pale, but the look of extreme pair 
was gone from ha eyes. Billy thought 

"I can't get a doctor." Btlly began, 'The 



"Don't need a doc. " grinned Jonea sheer 
ashly. "1 ;ust dacovered it wasn't appcr. 
diata Too many chocolates. !■■ ear— t - ' 

nd of them." 

B.:> » as greatly reLeved An old lesfe. 
toned stomach-ache was much leas ■ prob- 
lem than appencbciua. But there* was no 
simple cure for what had happened to the 
radio— it was absolutely beyond repair 

This meant of course, the and of his 
series of special broadcasts It also mean: 
that this group of human beings, far at sea 
in a fey sailing vessel, were absolutely cu: 
of touch with tirilaauon should any emer 
gency arise in which they might need help 
is a hurry. 

And the gravest aspect of the case was 
that someone on board had deliberate:-, 
put them out of touch. To BiHy s mind 
ih;s could mean but one things — that some- 
body on board was planning a crime of 
some sort. Whoever it waa, net wasted to 
carry out tha crime without interference 
from the outside world Therefore he had 
cut off the Sa-via Jfs^u'i only i 

Billy searched h» radio shack for i 

ponibie dues to the saboteur, but with o 



With the salt wind 



i-«:eiy u_at Jones had accid«Tttaliy 1 
whole gang of cutthroats. 




■ 



CaT. wjUrvEi. STOfT sOCX 



«5 SOON as the sk.pper had called 
hands an deck. Billy stepped forward 
to mUfm them As he spoke, he wm 
watching the fact* of the men very keenly 
He knew that one or more of them ought 
to be surprised a: what h* was going to *ay 
He war tad to be sure to see that look of 
surprise tba minute it was registered 

H* told them first that he had b««n doing 
a aene* of short wtra broadcasts describing 
the trip H* than said that he wanted soma 
volunteers, some seamen who'd be willing 
to say a few words over the matxvsplsOM to 
descr.be their experiences fcr ih-* .Jter.er* 
ir. America " 

The tall black-bearded seaman with the 
Socked neae and shifty eyes blurted. "Why. 
you can't— V 

He ttocDod suddenly, as if refining that 
he had spoken without nseexiing to. 

lit a flash. Billy was confronting him. 
I can't u-Hai. man* Speak up' What 
were you going to say* 

"Er— nothing." muttered the bearded 
man. 

" I'll tail you what you were going to 
say." countered BUly. "You were going to 
say that 1 can't broadcast to America be- 
at the radio is smashed. And you know 
that beeauee you ■mashed it — Snive'y 
' Snead " 

And with a quick movement. Billy 
yanked the black beard away and revealed 
ihe startled face of the rival announcer 

Sneed Soiled and started to run. but the- 
alert boy brought him clattering to the deck 



skipper and a few minutes later a couple 
of husky sailormeo war* leading the snarl- 
ogJmeed to. cell below decks 

The skipper was m a happy, expens.ve 
— sod after the incident. He insisted that 
BUly come with him to his cabin lor a snack 
■ -i a game of checkers- "You can relax 
now. " he beamed "Now that I've cap- 
vjred your killer and put him in irons. " 

Bu: Billy was rattless. nervous, far from 
relaxed He wanted a chance to go below 
and talk to Sneed. He ngh'Jy surmised that 
the delayed atart of the 5e*us .Vane, from 
Palo* had given Sneed a chance to catch a 



'.star plane to Portugal and than coca* 
aboard the vessel with the motley crew 
while carpenters were making their re- 
pairs The question still to be answered 
was srfty Sneed had smashed the radio Bad 
way ha had been so anxious to kill Billy 
Perhaps a grilling would make Sneed re- 
veal the answers. 

As soon as he could conveniently and 
politely excuse himself. BUly broke my 
from the checker game in the skipper i 
cabin. Making his way below decks, he 
headed for the bng He was determined bj 
have a talk with Sneed and find out what 
was whst. 

He approached the ceil door with pound- 
ing heart and stood on tiptoes to peer 
through the small barred window. Whs: 
he saw mads his eye* pop The call was 

empty! 



Chapter V 
THE LONE YOYACER 



t 



WN A dark corner of the hold two me- 
were talking in low voices 
"You not like tbees Chris Colosr.bc 
Jones, hah*'" asked one "You hate heetr. 

like da evil, hah?" 

"I don't exactly love the old blister 
muttered the other "Look at the srsy he 
treated me.** 

You hate thees kW. thee* Beally 
toojbah* You like to keel heejm. hah 
./* ok can say that again Id like to 
' I tm ninny s necks He's always inter- 
fering with everything 1 wast to do I'd 
five a million dollars to see that little punk 



"Yotrx**. a rrieel-run dollars*'* 
**Wen.no But if I had it Td give it 
"Ah. my fran I know whet 
meel-yur. dollars You steeck i 
w« both be reech Besides we 
ChmColomboJ^nessn theesB 
loo. Kra. vou Lke that hah***" 

"Nothing would suit me be 
where * this milbon dollars 
about? " 

"Later times I tell you that 



ere u 



keel uW* Jooes You ear. use knife. hiH" 
You go to heos cabin, sub neem »h:le he 
sleeps Every day he's take the afternoon 
■op." 

"Wait a minute: I don't mind murder. . 
but why should I do the dirty work* You're 
big? and strong — why she*ajdn't you rub 
him out?"' J 

r Ah. you do not oodcraond. my frand 
It ts a danger that I should go to the hot 
eat." 

"Yeah" Well, what about me' I wouldn t 
feel exactly cozy in the hot seat, either " 

you ha%-e 
not keel 
Mg at the 
ow could 
Eeet eei 



the ] 
been: 



I stab r 
Nobod 
It s pet 
*Ue 
"Th« 
Bill; 
ail as 
across 
wasn't 
habac 
the ski 
expect 
And 



s if you are in jails " 



* Lakmg heera r 




need 
ngJe- 



rsanued 



%» "H1LE BILLY was on deck consumed 
» » with' his worries, Christopher Co- 
lumbus Jones snored peacefully in ha 
cabin. Unaware that his pri s oner had ev 
caped. he slept with perfect relaxation 
probably dreaming beautifa! dreams 

A snule was spreading across his face— 
a smile that would surer/ not hare beeaj 
there had be seen the door of his cabsi 
slowly opening and a hand bearing a long, 
sharp, shmy knife reaching toward hint 

Suddenly the voice of the lookout 
cracked through the air. 

was the shout "Man over- 



3aftabo' 

board"' 



: was a man with the mos: 
of lungs m 48 states and tr.* 
lumhia. The sound of hd 
■om stem lo stern of the sr. ? 



IBB a start 
Sitting up. be rubbed his eyes. He looked 



mg me the creeps with all his stories about 

Again the voice of the lookout boorr.ec 

Skipper Jones made his way on deck 

He arrived in time to watch the aatn 
throw a Ime overside to a lone figure starr- 
ing on a rah. wearing a pair of rag**-; 
temmta and waring ha shirt- 
Thanks a lot. mateys," the man . j - 
as he grabbed die fine. "Now haul away 
an' Shipwreck SamU be so grateful he 8 

S;t>w!y the raft was hauled closer until 
Shipwreck Sam could reach a ladder at u t 
ship's side He climbed up and over th* 
rail As his feet hit the deck. Jones stepp*- - 
forward with outstretched hand. 

nger. to the Se'-:- 
*"My name is Ch.r-.v~~ 



Mario." said Jock 
pher Cclumbus- . 



CaFT MAivfl 

W>ule Jones »u making his speech. 
Shipwreck Sam had been looking around 
wild-eyed taking m the costumes of the 
skipper sad the crew. So Wt.- Jcnes 
Km finished talking. Sam -.^rnfcteC 
Bm! me with a belayin' pan— I'm de- 
Lnoui'" 

And he took a quick run and dived aver- 
board 

HolyMoWy' «claimfdBa?y When 
heaaw your Columbus costume, he thought 
h« was traxy." 

"Cntty or not, somebody better pull hint 
ouU there 'quick." cried the lookout 
"There's sharks in that water' 

Lonkms overboard. Billy could already 
m« a iMtteT fin curtail the water, heeding 
(or the spot where Shipwreck Sam was 
floundering 

Shaiam' shouted the boy 

In a spLt-second the red-clad figure of 
Captain Marv el, his white cape streaming 
out behind. was diving gracefully toward 
the water Swooping low. Man-el gath. 
errd Shipwreck Sain into his mighty arms 
and hauled him dripping, up from the salty 
ass just as the shark's jaws snapped at 
where Sara's nght leg had been. 

His good deed dor.* Captain. Marvel de- 
posited Sam on deck, and under cover of 
a blinding flash of lightning, disappeared 
In ha place was Billy Batson It had all 
happened so quickly that nobody had even 
r it: eed Billy s absence 



QupiT VI 
IMNCER IN THE DEEP 



look up at the circle of men surrounding 
him Billy knelt beside him and. putting 
his hand on his shoulder, asked. "How are 
you feeling, old-timer * 

Sam stole a glance a*. Billy and. appar- 
ently reinsured by the lad s modern simple 
appearance, he said. It's great to see you. 
mate-/ Bash me with a belayin" pin if I 
didh t trunk I was foin' bau I could have 



iwore by the great god Neptune that a* 1 
cccne aboard this vessel 1 saw Christopher 
Columbus Then I could have swore that 
1 dived back into the briny and a big galoot 
.n a red soot fleas down and hauled me outa 
•-ewaterandjVirupherewithrae. I rr.ur, 
have been ouu my head, an' you can lay 

"You weren't out of your head." laughed 
Billy "That's exactly what did happen 
Here's Christopher Columbus bow." 

Sam looked up at Jonas, than quickly 
buncd tus head tn his hands again and 
started m oani n g 

I: => u.: r sht. said Billy, reassuringly 
"I didnf finish This is Christopher Co- 
lumbus 7 ami He's rs-uvmg the origins: 
Columbus voyage He and all of his crew 
are in costume But everything's all right 
What year is this*" questioned Sar. 
smptoously. 

-1946 " replied Billy 

"Phew!" sighed Sam rsoppsng t 
"1 guess it's all nght then Phew! 



nTHKrl SAM had been mean 

" drink and a dry ts* of clothes 



style) he was in a > 
lating how be had b 
days before in s sms 
been adnft ever sfc 
with the crew of ths 
'Aren't you male; 
right of! the edge of 
with a twinkle m ha 
day. nearly everyb. 
was flat, and tf yo 
bein' with Columb'. 



1 mood After r 
shipwrecked wmi 
thing boat and had 
he began to j 



tar re- 
I some 
>d had 

asked 



- - >. Co;wmo--f < 

i> thought the ear--, 
want to play-act s: 
you'll have to thir.s 



"replied 



The seamen la-ghed- "Weren't I 
old fellows ignorant to think tket'" 
them exclaimed 

"Oh. I don t know as they were." 
Sam. assuming a senous attitude. ''Maybe 
the world u fiat. It certainly looks f 

"Nonsense answered s seaman 
round 1 went to school. I seen a glob- 
us |ke " 

"Oho. so you've been to 
natr/' Well in school didn't they 1 



J 



equator is a line run run a 
idle of the world* 



you that 
around tr 

"Yes. they did" 

"Ever been to the equator? " 

"Yip.' 

"Dtd you see anv line running arcund 

*«»r * ■ • *^ ■ 

"Well no. 1 . . 

"See? Like I told you. matey, you can t 
bebere everything thev tell you in school: 
They don't know if the world is round or 
SUt any more n you or me An" I sayit 
appears to be flat an' 1 say the helmsman 
better keep a weather eye peeled to keep 
from runrun' off the edg*r •. ' . 

In the pleasant diversion of the oWship- 



his cabin. swcann£ he'd have the looko-: 
put in irons for rock a fooAsh practic- 



The I 

full oh 



w as sliding down the nggi n e 
>per Jones came on deck 
! mi lining of this, you luV 
r> r" 1 cr.ed Jones, hisjace red with anger 
'What kmd of joke ts (his, beOowtng tha: 
the ship's coing to run off the edge of the 
earth?" f 

' "It-it s n-n-no J- joke, sir. it., mm li it 
the lookout. his eyes filled with fear It * 
t-inie and Tin s-scared " 

"Bah'"* snorted Jones. "Optical ilkasior. 
Everybod y knows the earth is round — you 

IaflriaK.tha »tercbange. Billy had 



being 
where 



was or.ee again staging t» the door ot 
cabtn where Skipper Jones had resu: 
his siesta 

"IH get him tiu*>time.'* Sneed snarle 
himself. *"I"d have got him last lime if i 
blasted lookout bad held has fog-horn w 
for another minute. But there U bene 

Jonesy and then I'll have my chance a: t 
brat. Batson " 

Softly he opened the door Asthepo 
swung inward be could hear the snore 
Jones. loud and even He whippedW. 
knife. 



i even 
tgmg. 
"or the 



irr Alf\ 



TM'MIN M\i:\KL T\K\> \ IHM'. 

HP HE SNORING slopped as If it had been 



nothingness. 

the ship had come dose 
Lrange. cud-ocean abyss for 
ck to see it. and it was 
'jum oroke loose. Sonv 
pi. others laughed hysten- 



ts all lor th ro w in g poor o. i 
a overboard for being a jinx 



he saw the ruff breeze and billowing tmh 
bringing him and h» ship closer and close: 
:o the watery precipice 

If. when the lookout had first shouted hi-, 
warning, the sails had- been shortened sod 
the steersman had. turned the vessei 
sharply, the ship might hare set its course 
away frcm the gaping chasm Now it wa- 
too late for that Nothing short of four- 
wheel air brakes would stop the S*tt.:_ 
.Vano before it plunged over the edge — 

equipped with four-wheel an- brakes 

As Jones gated straigh* ahead stunned 
by the d*«th* sped never and nearer 
there was a burst of lightning and a boo:-, 
thunder above the ship— somewhere ut 



c»t ->r.i. s-or- irxx 



crew's neat Then, riuraculously. 
•wheel brakes were put on' Cap^ 
^chacrunganaricMrlineaithe 
stopped the ship cold. 
— - — • oidcn while be bang on. the red- 
elad ugure »oon had the Bra working agai.-. 
m something like ship-shape order Their 
confidence wu restored by lie appearance 
o. tie world i nil g rlfll a l mortal 1/ Captain 
Marvel were irourd. they wouldn't be 
.rjrrrtened ever, by 'the end of tie world " 
Tae scariewuited Captain rave the 
order to drop the anchor. The anchor went 
down, aown, down 

It nasrrt touched yet, waf reported a 
* ~:e-:»-vd seaman 'This ocear. must be 
i->-".rm.rss' 

Captain Marvel leaped up and stocd be- 
r.ac Ir.r .-...— >— 

"Do you think you can steer her away 
.rot= me edfe ar.c keep her from pel 
ever' he asked 
"Aye. Aye. air — I I] try. nr." 
That'i th* spirit, man' Held her steedv 
Because rujh: now I'm going to dive down 
and trad the bottom of thia bottomless 
ocean." 

Without, another word Captain Marvel 
dived straight down into the salt water \a 
He plunged deeper and deeper, the water 
became darker the pressure heavier He 
anew tim « natural in deep water, ao he 

7^. >«i^w. the wate, teemed* get 
•igntrr ano-the pressure see- H to be alt 
^oS Capto Marve! couldn't under, 
ttaad that It wean t rieit. It t»i.> M 
darker a. he went deeper' ' - t - u '* 1 

Suddenly he cut clean out of the water 
and into open air Thia waa bafSlrr -- 
deed^ He had dived clean throuth i-e 



. Oialrr VIII 

>E* -OfUJ) I> THL »EA OF KPACf, 

K ' P' ^ ^r>*=ram of. Capiat 
• , V "OOKnUniy at a Iota to 
explain thia phenomenon He had oWeii 
rifht through the Atlantic Ocean m at the 



top and out at tie bottom. And yes 
couldn't be He katw that ocearj ban 
bottoms of saird or mud CTWck. Heknew 
tin at well at he knew the earth waa round 
not fiat. Yet both these standard facts 
te-med to have been disproved before hj 
very eyes 

As he plunged downward, Capuur. 
Man-el locked up again. Just to make sure 
j No doubt about it There was the ocea.- 
V'ater. above him 

Then he looked down and saw whs- 
teemed to be the world, far. fir below 

Slowly the masterful mind of tie mighty 
moral began to aolve lie riddle He dived 
c j*rs to lie world, rust to check, just to be 
sure his theory was correct, then started 
back upward toward the ocean water 
througn which he had just dread 

As everyone knows, tie sun draws wa:e- 
from the earth It usually is pulled rap. 
ward as a filmy vjpor, than forms --'t 
clouds tiat we see Scaling on high But 
this tune, through some frttk of nature *i 
Captain Marvel had ngnred out, the ma;, 
r.etic rays of the Bun had drawn up a large 
-^e ocean intact And on this par- 
Ocular segment of ocean had been the .11- 
"' . -ar.-ed by C-.r, 

lapher Columbus Janes' 



homb 



ir. store for tier 



is they got nearer 
lk of ocean migh: 
1st and permit the 



tn* sun. their lit 
disintegrate into 
ship to fall bundr 
to a crashing ip''r.'^--'Tit 

Or Jones and hi crew rr«eh- J d - 
-. irto i.:.-. r.nf.ec'a - -'"1- uiere w^u"' - 

toZtS^',* fnwn so r»ar th, gun 
\i Ca" *>-ned to cnspi 

wa'ler^kr'e %l ''X' 1 /'' Jc l' i trough the 

murt' rescue the* C-rCLoST !"g3C v! 
.'^r.es rx^-c:.:. f.^.l ^ , *. "i^* - "'-' 

o tr-mk of their hemb. I 




OUT *A»Vtl 000 IOC* 



» voice iron: the cliff top cr.ed. 

_ y a trace' '" 

The ereiUirw ltd do^Ti lap..- dubs and 

H* l»oked up to the dt^top and 

Jle Hh • throne Ti.UOT.tur.wMb.ult 
Ilk* the rest e»cept thai fa. was t-j^- 
«-vd •*» The hair on ha four arms >u 
white And over ha eyes on ha chest he 
wore s pair of (lasses 

" Look * : "***""" fneods. ' the speaker 

• L ^ * ,1>< * r P -"-"" 1 over ha 

Issart. ready to bene him instant death." 

plain Marvel loosed at the eted-up 
member, of tie S.,ia Jfarw', p*fc 3 
sa» that tha was so. 

"Our noble kins; decrees that unless you 
to «wey and cease to humiliate ha brave 
and noble warriors each of ve ■- f 
shall die br a thrust rj ■■- ^TTZ 



ous 

but t 



Uam 
10 aw 



>u wm. churn." said Captain 
htfuDy.- "I guess H! hare to 

And with that the mighty man in red 
— J mto the air and out of sight 



Chapter X 

s.\Enr« dirt, nF.in 

^NT.-K.V SNTED na«d a .haper 10 
the b!»ck.br*-W. swarLhy m« -„ed 
"> -c* next tm 

arenSda^* ** >~ -T *~ *-+ 

I notta say." replied the other "What 
r»d ees thee. Jew.: now. hah' You 
■risen, they worth . roeel.yun dollar, sen 
'.lees domp. hah* 

"Maybe not a million dollars reto- 
•soeed. "but they mieht be so'—* ZZi *< 
they're ihmy and they spa-k' V 
probably please these dumb riativ ' Ve 
fouM use em for bribe, and ret out of 
heme slave* 




"It's >d*>. pooubly 
said the swarthy one. "How we pet thaw 
jewel from sheep?"' 

"WtU find a way." said .- — -y, 
just tell me where they are." 



U HZ.V CAPTAIN* MAEVEI. !Uw 
" he had not reaDe deserted ii* 

Columbus Jonaa evpeeiuon. He omee 
heck and landed some datano. Whmd th, 
kingly throne on th* elifflop. Then. r.« 
shouted "Sharam"' and -hanged, to B ' v 
Betaon 

He knew that if Captain Marvel ... . rd 
•J? again, the km* would carry out ha 
threat to execute the entire party of ear - 
"•sopl- On th. otho- hand, he thourhi 
3iliy Bataon might be ahl. to wwrkT- 
J-5-.e plan for saving them all front . 
of slavery 

_ !"•*,*?-""■•■ of course, had in danger, 
3— j c-o not possess the impregnable sk_- 
o! Captain Marvel and if an eaatad Pa- 
roovian pant should try to thrust one of 
the*, spear, through rum. ,t would naaa 
end of Billy But he had to take . 
chance 

. "^^Y Kr-mrd th* catS 

= -S -:• n . dorM-llk, bvcldirj 

from which potrucUd a long cylinder 
^fa. tnsr-cuon told tr 

■• --as a labor^ry and the Ion. ntliuli 

-• >•««•>. Km* 

.: 1- ".*.'.*' "'*'' b« 

"""'"■"rrr.alia srr.-r. 

•i-ere • F * np '*kii** ^ ^ >UJl *^ *■■***> bui 
iueased i.tf.lT •*". rj rym H* "**'- 
k " _ 4 ~ r "---~rr and operator mus 
" r ' ' "*d nryrteriously beer 
- -Pazxocv;^ ^ r _.r. 

-But • =Umor .mm, frt^, ^ ch g. tJT 

ry »uwl ii-j ip«cxad«tioCa< about 
.T P n ** r to -^^f '• throrc 
•^o«-c -k"*'* if' " ;;t * TT - er * »*«ta<jd to b* 

•-avci" ^ >. i fT*? ," na - A party o.' 
r ^_, f"* 3 taken dowrj there I 
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gggggfj 



Billy hadn't 



I fallow, adjusting the i ■ - - 

«i sighed. -Ah, r» 
In un 

Columbus sailed the ocean blue.' " 
made h» But ht 

fed at tha old man's iltm and pointed 
tha window to where Christopher 
I Jones stood detected}/ with a 
nunc at his midriff 
d but. gazed out. then looked back 
cry b-xk, thee looked out »p- 
' he> exclaimed "I see what you 
t is Christopher Columbus: He 
1 the secret of living for nearly 
I centuries' " 



TPKE OLD MAN was soon exc.^, „- 
* plaining ha great discovery to the 
sung, who seemed much latpr eased. The 
king ordered Jor.n brought before him 
and the interpreter said. "Our glorious 
King wants to know your secret of living 



'Bah. Ima no mood for yokes: growled 
r Columbus was never 

h. sung.' said the in- 
himself and then 
ausg it into Parzoovian for the king » 

W Mfff ~ said Billy through ha 
tugging a: the interpreter s sleeve 
t old man spoke to the king and Billy s 
[ was removed 

"Perhaps." said Billy. "I can persuade 
Chrurtopher Columbus to forgive the tn- 
utiee that have been heaped upon him 
ups if you will permit him and his 
r to return to their ship and leave this 
at safely, be will tell you all he knows 
about Irving forever " 

"This boy Billy Bataon. has gone coaj- 
artery daft. " thought Jones, looking 
umly on But when Billy whispered the 
mng plan in his ear a moment later, his 
es brightened 

In due course, the crewmen were freed 
nd allowed to return to the ship Most 
f the stores' that had been removed were 
d to their proper places When tne 
s all ready to move out. Christopher 



Columbus Jonas stood before the king and 
bowmg low. handed him a hex. 

King, old fellow. I wasted you to have 
an extra box of these Lrve-Forever pBk 
because I think you should Ire* twice sm 
long as these other Paxxooa." 

Merxi Beauxoo'" replied the king. 

As the San:- JsTsm wit about to start. 
BUly Batson was nowhere to be seen, hut 
there was s great fiash of itght^tng and 
i giant boom of thunder And then the 
ship began to move without benefit of 
motor wind or water. 

"Lookit the king aal them Live-Forever 
ptils." chuckled Shipwreck Sam as he 
stood sit looking back at tha Planet of 
Peuoo 'He enjoys em now but heU have 
* - ache srr.xahips by night. I rowV 

Jones, standing by his side, said glumly. 
' Maybe freedom was worth it, but I sure 
hated to give sway all those choeolate- 



AFTER CAPTA*N MARVEL had towed 
■ the Vena safely through the 

sky hack to the Atlantic Oeear:. it then 
proceeded under its own power and with- 
out further mishap to America, where all 
or. board were welcomed with open arms 
except two — who were welcomed with 
open ceux- X. 

A few days after their arrival. BtHy 
Bataon was assigned by Mr Moms to go 
u> Washington with Christopher Columbus 
Jones Jones was invited to tall his story 
to Congress st s secret session, with no 
reporters allowed 

This compelled BJly to stay outside, but 
as Jones was about to enter he turned to 
the radio reporter and said Billy Batson 
you mark my words 111 get a medal for 
discovering a new world " 

When Jones finally came out of the 
secret seaaton Bflly asked eagerlv. "Did vou 
get the medal ?" 

pVIgotthenwdal.saalJonaa.dryh 
holding forth a bronze due lor Billy 
to inspect On the medal was engraved' 

H or Id a Champion Liar.** 

THE END 



CAT KUVB J*0«T »OC* 



i out of place with/the tiny old man 
at the head of the table, a baldheeded old 
man wearing ahiay tpectaclee; the type cf 
man you might mistake (or your own 
grandpa. ^ 

That la, until >-ou got a look at r. j hawk- 
like eyes In his eyes there was no kind- 
nee*— only cunning 

"Men." said the old man. "you've heard 
my propoaiucn Are you with me?" 

A tall, loan man spoke first Looking 
away from the old fellow he addressed the 
other three tn a hoarse whisper "This gee's 
a whack-pot Let's lam outa here. Let's 
take it on the Duffy!" 

The four exchanged significant glances r 
II was plain to see they were in agreement 
with the tall man- But with reservations, 
the plar. i. -r.ied crazy still, the promise 
alth and power made tense One of 
motioned to the tall man for si- 
, cleared his throat and addressed 
' grandpa ' 

"Mr. Sivana," he said, "your proposition 
sounds good But how do we know you're 
not abootin* us a big load of scuttlebutt*" 
Slvana jumped up and down, pounded 
the table, yelled in a high squeaky voice. 

3i: r.-icreamed ' How dare you doubt 
the word of the rightful ruler of the uni- 
verse* Bah' Phootel Double-phooie' 111 
shew van*: t il make you eat your words! 
Beautia. wheel over the Syphonnex ma- 
chine ' 

ie girl who had stood 
i s chair moved slowly 
'.eels the: stood at the 
he moved as one in a 
d the blank sure of a 
hypnotised. And this 
•, for Sivana was not 



A bcautifel, 
at the back of: 
toward a tank 
end of the roc 
trance. Her e 
person who ha 
indeed was th 
above hypootinng his own daughter to 
make her help him in his evil schemes He'd 
done :t before— and w«s doing u now. 

She slowly rolled the Syphonnex ma- 
chine toward her fa -her, who now stood 
near the window overlooking the street 
1 ne tank was about three times the size of 
an ordinary hot water tank, but it rolled 
easily, being empty. A short hose with a 
funnel-end hung from its side and there 
were a number of regulating valves neer 



the tup. Trosi its bottom no a k»f 
ti-.c cord plugged to a wall socket. 

Sivmna's rage had cooled off quickly. He 
' was now chucklmg with a hjgh-pitchod 
cackle "So Sivana's a whack-pot. is he? 
Heh.heh.heh! Step over to this window 
and IU show vou who's whacky around 
here. hch. hear 

The four big men moved over near the^ 
window. 

"Look down there st that stream of traf- 
fic." said Stvana "Watch it now and see 
what happens.'* 

He grasped the funnel end of the hose 
and held it out the window, pointing down- 
ward Then he turned a wheel on the 
Syphonnex. There was a whirring hum 
as the machine warmed up. then a sound 
c! liquid iplashing inside the lank And 
the four men looked down at the street 
with popping eyes Although the traffic 
light was green, traffic had come to a dead 
atop! 

"Amazing." said one. 

"Out of - - said another. 

"I-I c-can't believe it." said a third 

The other just gasped 

"Hen, hen." cackled Sivana. turning off 
the Sypbonnex. "That's just a sample 
That's only the beginning. Think what we 
can do wfth a big tank With lots of big 
tanks*" 

The four big nan moved back to tha long 
table and sat down silently. All of them 
ware used to btg deals, to tncky rackets 
Yet they had just teen something so far be- 
yond their comprehension that tt left them 
speechless 

Nearest to Sivmna was tha tall, lean man. 
You would remember him easily by his 
oversized ears, crocked nose and yellow, 
picket-fence teeth His long, lean fingers 
wore equally capable of opening s safe— or 
choking a man. This would be Longfellow, 
no poet, but king of all safe-crack era 

Beside Longfellow sat a great, gross, 
blubber-ekuined fellow who looked at the 
world through tuiy pig eyas, nearly buried 
in the fst of hu overfed face This would 
be Blackie — who had made his millions 
and his rep — in' the Black Market 



c*n MAtvti sTorr too 



s a >- re faced nun 
cmid shoulders ar.d no neck. The way 
rrri *« bulged ha tailored suit, you'd 
gutssei him to be- a 'wrestler, and 
you'd have been right. His ca reer had led 
hira from crooked wrestling to a job as 
boii t t in » gambling casino to head of a 
giant smuggling ring. With smuggling 
3 * nr w? a dead business, he was more than 
interested to listen to any new racket idea 
This would be The Straagler. 

The fourth man was a sleek, sinister, al- 
most handsome chap with shiny black hair, 
waxed mustache, impeccable attire. He 
save flS a surface impression of elegance 
that his companions lacked. He seemed 
suave, debonniire. This was Frenchy. the 
:r.tematicual jewel thief. 

Longfellow, ever the doubting Thomas, 
spoke firs'- *"How do we know this whole 
thing ain't a gag? How do we know you 
didn't hire al! them stooges down there to 
stop their jeeps at a signal from yon? How 
can we be sure you're leveling with us?" 

All eyes were on Sivana^t aiting ha an- 
swer. This time the little man controlled 
his rage at being doubted? Silently he held 
a cup under a spigot in the Syp h o nnex 
tank. Turning a handle he drew out half 
a cup of liquid 

^Here." he said, handing the cup to 
Longfellow. •"Smell it. Taste It K it's not 
-asoUne. I'll drink it-"- 

Longfeliom- sniffed a*, the cup. then 
passed it along to Blackic. to the Strangler. 
to Frenchy. 

"Okay."' said Longfellow, "so it's gas. 
How did you do H?"* - ^ 

: Heh. heh!" cackled Sivana- "Wouldn't 
vou like to know? Of course, the formula 
was very casv for art inventive genius like 



of the universe. It's a great I 
this Sypbocmex of mine ' 

"It's a great little gadget, but tt ain't 
yours no more." said a chilling, sinister 

voice. 

Sivana looked up quickly. 

Longfellow was standing and had backed 
away from the table a few paces. His right 
hand held an automatic with which he cov- 
ered the other men 

This screwball invention of yours is just 
the thing I been needin. gran'pa." he said 
"Now I'm takin" it An' anybody that tries 
to stop me a a dead pigeon." 

Sivana 's hawk-like ryes burned through 
ha glasses and. focussed on Longfellow's 
face. 

"Don't look at me hkr that, gran'pa." 
said Longfellow, with just a trace of nerv- 
ousness "Get your pinkies up or HI have 
to fog you." - \!+ 

Slowly Sivana's bony old hands began to 
rise. Not above his head, just off the table 
The fingers fanned out, pointed into Long- 
fellow's face. 

In a sepulchral voice. Sivana intoned 
"LoagfeBow. you are a woolly poodle 
Drop that gun Rollover. Playdcad 

The fingers that held the automatic grew 
limp and the gun clattered to the floor. 



O^plcr II 
THK.. MISSING CAS MYSTERY 

HILLY BATSON. the boy radio re- 
porter, was concluding his regular 
broadcast over station WHIZ. "And now 
for a tighter touch in the news." said Billy . 
"Can you imagine a dozen automobile* 
running out of gas at exactly the same time 
and the same place" Well, it happened 
today, right at one of our busiest intersec- 

■ And a peculiar thing about it is that 
several of the motorists declare they had 
just rilled their gas tanks a few minutes be- 
fore and were absolutely sure they hadn't 
driven far enough to use it all up One sa- 
;i ':-> . .■dv.T.ced the theory that atmos- 
...... ..... _ . f-p *uch as to make the 



Jit evspcrate but other experts de- 
i it was probably just coinrkUoce 
~WhstffW th* eauM, traffic wu jammed 
;or nearly half an hour and Pltrohr.ar. Pat- 
Murphy. stationed on th* spot, de- 
*, "Thtrt - i to b* a law — a law 
n everybody nde hors** afain. Tfcey 
n*v*r run out of (u " 

Concluding hi* broadcast. Bill)' stepped 
out of th* itudio into th* corridor where 
he met Sterling Morris. boa« of Station 
WHIZ Mr Morm. chucking heartily, 
slapped Billy on th* back. "Thai eenainiy 
was a funny story about all thoa* f*llowt 
r. i out of gas." laughed th* boa "A 
I Lk* that would never happen again 
ullion years " 
Billy smiled back and said "No. I guess 
ot. Mr Moms." 

He wen: home, fully expecung to forge: 
he incident. But that was not to be A 
! events in th* next few days was 
o recall it to him forcefully. 

The first of these events came about in 
his way: A wealthy young man -about- 
own was driving an equally wealthy young 
nan home from the country club late 
tight As they reached a particularly 
irk stretch of road where pant trees cast 
tue-black shadows, th* car sputtered and 
ttopped. 

Well I'll b* darned- ' exclaimed the 
oung man. "out of gas.*' 
"Don't try pulling that old gag on me " 
nd the young woman "You can tell that 
u th* Marines ' 
' Cross my heart." said the man. "we are 
ut of gas." 

He's right, sister.' said a surly voice 
utsid* th* car "And if you don't hand 
TVS them sparklers, you'll b* out of 
food: 

Th* young coupl* later told polic* that 
hey didn't get a very- good look at the man 
3 robbed them but they had the distinct 
npression that he was very tall and had 
fears 

Event No. 2 was th* appearance in the 
t Bank and Trust Company of a black- 
sired, hlack-mustached wealthy-looking 
man who stepped up to th* 
•r's window and said. "Ah. m'si*u", 1" 



should like here to make th* grand 

no?" 

Then in a lower vojc* h* haead. "Take a 
look at this rod and than hand ovtr th* 

payroll Thu a a ttickup!" 

Dutifully the teller handed ov*r th* 
money but be was able to press his to* on 
the alarm button without being noticed by 
th* holdup man. This set eft a b*ll in po- 
lio* h**dquartert By the Urn* th* holdup 
man go*, bis loo: out :o the waiting ear (with 
motor running) polie* sirens already were 
screaming down th* block. As polk* ears 
roared after the burglars, it seemed certain 
that here was on* robbery dooraad to fail- 
ure. 

But pre**ntly-theeop* came back, em pty 
handed "We almost had 'em." they said, 
"when all of a sudden we ran out of gas." 
Young Billy Batson was pcnd*ring over 
.■ , -->»>ry when he wu 

lnterrupied Lj a - -« to his boas' 
office As he entered Mr Mcrnr said. 
"Close the door. Bill)- I think we have a 
scoop" 

Mr. Morris then told Billy that his n*xt 
assignment would take him to th* city air- 
port where he was to meet a plan* and in- 
terview an irr.por.an: pa»rr.ger. "Ha visit 
is so hush-hush we must refer to him only 
as Mr X " said Sterling Moms. "But I'm 
sure you can guess whoa I mean. H* la 
regarded by many as the leading statesman 
of the world it is very likely that tf a 
World Democracy or World Federation or 
World Ccr.grm ever comes to past, he will 
be its first prevdent or whatever they call 
it. In any even:, if you can „f. an wtcrvisrw 
with him at the airport, it will be a real 
scoop for Station WHIZ. And I nvsure Tra 
giving this assignment to ray very best re- 
porter " 

Billy blushed modestly and said, 
you. Mr Morris I hope I can deliver the 

goods.'' 

However Mr. Morris was not th* only 
on* who had a up on th* visit of Mr. X. In 
a secret laboratory on the outskirts of town. 
Sivana was giving orders to his four hulk- 
ing henchmen 

"Speed it up. you big blubbers," h* 



d.'*Thaafe* 
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In his excited, high pitch- "Load 
biggest Syphenoex on our biggest 
We've jot to make a quick trip to 
tK» mountains." * 

"What ees up, boss?" asked Frenchy. 
"We go to the nv"-''"" for gold, no?" 

"No." screamed Sivana. "and don't call 
me boas. Call me Rightful. That's short 
for my full title. Rightful Ruler of the Uni- 
verse. Gold — bah! That's for small timers. 
We are going after Mr. X — the only man 
who challenges my title. He is strong. He 
is popular. He is loved by the people of all 
nations. If he ever gets to be president of 
the world, it will only make it harder for 
me to get the position that is my due. But 
with him out of the way — " 

Sivana rubbed his hands together and 
cackled insanely. 

"Great Scott. Rightful'" exclaimed 
Blackie. "You — mean-— firm? But if we 
rub him out — and they suspect sabotage — 
won't that mean war?* 

"Wax? So what?" asked Snrana! "1 shall 
ride to my throne on the wings of war. If 
there's wax. well control it- Modem war 
can't be waged without gas. And we'll con- 
trol all the gas in the world. I haven't told 
you yet. but I have plans for a giant Syph- 
onnex that will draw eli the gasoline and 
crude oil out of the ground OJ wells will 
run dry. Sobody will have gas without 
coming to us. Well control the war. And 
when we win. Sivana will be king! 
"Now hurry and load the truck!" 
An air of tense excitement hung over the 
control tower at the airport. Billy could 
feel it in the way the airport personnel 
looked anxiously at each other, gazed out 
at the blue sky. looked at watches. The 
radio operator smiled at Billy and held up 
crossed fingers. "So far. so good." he said. 
"Flight XX is on schedule. In a few min- 
utes shell be hopping the big range." 

" I'd hate to be the pilot." said Billy. 
"What a responsibility." 

'He's the best m the world." said the 
operator, admiringly. "If he can": bring 
that ship in. nobody can.™ 

" Well. I guess — " said Billy, and then at 
a, warning hand from the radio man he 
hushed promptly. The radio had started 



to crackle. TSe signal was faint. The racbo- 
irian adjusted earphones. Billy could heax 
only the radioman's brisk, "Come in. flight 

XX. Come in. flight XX- Over." 

BiHy watched, gripping his hands to- 
gether in excitement. He saw a look of hor- 
ror cross the radioman's face. Hesawthat 
face turn white. BiHy blanched too when 
he heard the radioman say. "Merciful 
heavens: They're over tl» mountain — 
and they've run out of gas!" 

Chapter III 
THE THREAT 

BILLY waiteu to hear no more. He ran 
for the door of the control tower, 
dashed out. ar.d "still running, shouted. 

The cry was followed by a booming dap 
of thunder and a flash of yellow lighrnrng. 
In the control tower the airport director sat 
with forehead in hands and moaned. "This 
is all that had to happen Now there's a 
storm coming up-" 

But he was wrong. The skies were still 
clear and blue. It was magic thunder he 
had beard and magic lightning that he saw 
All caused by that magic word. "Shaxam!" 
that had instantly changed young Billy 
Batson into the world's mightiest mortal. 
Captain MarveL 

Rcd-clad Captain Marvel was already 
streaking through the air toward the moun- 
tains. From the control tower, if anyone 
had seen him. he would have been but a 
dot against the blue sky — a dot that van- 
ished in another split second as he sped out 
of vision- 
Captain Marvel was flying faster than 
the speed of light, but he still had no mo* 
ments to spare He knew that a big plane, 
out of gas over mountains, doesn't waste 
much time in crashing. He knew also that 
this passenger ship wasn't equipped with 
parachutes. To save Mr. X be must beat 
even his own mighty speed records. 

Far ahead he spotted the big plane, 
swooping down, down, down toward a 
solid, jagged peak. At a distance it seemed 
only inches away from destruction. 



:h* plan*. the paeeengerf were 

tt grimly but hrsveiy. Th* Jiiprrtif 
eye* strained for an opening in the 
wall ahead, a place to ilid* -_-.rc.j-.. 
* chance for a pancake landing on some- 
thincflat. But only thesolid. black wail of 
rock loomed before him 

Through clenched teeth, somebody said. 
Tmi is it!** 

The great Mr. X and ha retinae closed 
their eye*, waiting for the murderous 
crash. They waited. And waited. 

And when they opened their eyes again, 
they were high above the mountains, high 
above the fleecy clouds and heading for the 
airport. 

The pilot sat as one in a daze. Ha mouth 
was opened to (peak, but no words cam* 
The great Mr X stepped forward with out- 
stretched hand. His hand, cold with sweat, 
clutched the pilot 'i in a firm grip 

"Son." he Mid, "words cannot thank you. 
To say that you saved our lives is not 
enough. May I congratulate you on the 
most miraculous bit of flying I have ever 
witnessed?"* 

Slowly the pilot found voice. Husky 
words came from his lips "Miraculous," 
he repeated. "That's it ... it was ... H hi 
. . a miracle. I didn't do it. We were out 
of gas We're still out of gas And look — 
re' re still flying'" 

With that the pilot fainted. So did the 
co-pilot. And everybody else in the plane 
began singing craftily and laughing hys- 
terically. 

If they had been attentive, they could 
have heard an ex,tra voice joining in. The 
voice of one who was not in the plane. The 
voice of the red-clad figure on whose broad 
shoulders the undercarriage was resting. 

Captain Marvel stopped singing for a 
.moment and listened. "What a lot of brave 
people." he thought. "So near death, and 
yrt they can sing just as if nothing had hap- 
pened " 

A few nunutaa later the plane landed at 
'.he airport, right on schedule, with no in- 
lerxuutioa except a boom of thunder and a 
flash of lightning, that seemed to come from 
right underneath the plane and nearly give 
the airport director heart failure He 
thought the ship was blowing up 



One member of the airport staff did say 
he thought be spotted a man dressed in red 
hanging to the bottom of the plane as it 
came in, but an investigation showed there 
was nobody there Such nonsense was 
ridiculous' 

When he mentioned the matter to Billy 
Bstaon. the boy raO* reporter. Billy said, 
Tt might have been just a glint of sunlight 
on the wheats You know, sometuaes your 
sight can play strange tricks on you." 

But high m the mountains, old Slvana 
was jumping about, screaming and shaking 
ha fists at the sky in a great rage. 

That big red baboon. Captain Marvel' ' 
he triad "He's always mtarfering with 
my plans. HI fix him! IU kill htm* III 
destroy him if r.'i the last thing I do*** 



Chapter IV 

BF.UTU PAYS A VISIT 

OOLICE were ccmpl-tely baffled by th*_ 
** mystery of the empty gas tanks. It 
seemed too much to attribute to coincidence 
or careiessr.<-ss so they deeded it must be 
a subtle form of sabotage But as to how 
it was done or who was doing it. they had 
no dues. 

Billy Batson was puzzled by it. too. 
Being a keen-minded bey. he realized the 
grave danger to all humanity if this power 
remained unchecked in the hands of some 
ruthless villain But at the nature ftf the 
power and the name of th* villain, he could 
only guess He wondered if it might be 
Mr Mind, that amazing being from another 
planet, master of the Monster Society of 
Evil. Mr Mind could have done it, but 
there was something about th* pattern of 
the smaller crimes, the* petty burglaries, 
that didn't suggest Mr. Mind. 

Sitting in ha apartment, Billy began to 
list, mentally, the other arch-criminals he 
had encountered It was natural that old 
Sivana should be st the top of the list. Billy 
knew Sivsna well. Evil scientist, master 
inventor of machine* of destruction — tha 1 
was Sivana. Stdl, it was only a guess tha: 
Sivana might be muted up in the missing 
gas mystery Only a guess 



pondering was interrupted by a 
knock at the apartment boor. 

" Coco* in.** said BiBy. v- 
A beautiful blood* girl entered, sobbing. 
* Beautia:" cned Bdly. "What's the mat- 
terr 

*'M-my father.** sobbed the g:rL "H-he's 
created ius most fiendish invention yet. 
H-be's got a machine that steals gasoline 
IX he isn't stopped, hell soon have all the 
gasoline in the wptid. Then hell get to be 
wrongful ruler of the universe. He— he's 
even been making me help him wh-when 
he had me hypoou2ed"" 
The girl choked with sobs. 
Bdly patted her on the shoulder and said. 
There, there. Beautia. don't cry. Sivana 
has tried to be ruler of the universe for 
years and hasn't succeeded yet- And he 
won't do it this time." 

"Oh yes. he will" insisted Beautia. "He 
-31 unless — well, there's only one man can 
stop hen. And that's Captain Marvel'" 

When BiDy assured her that Captain 
Marvel would help. Beautia 's sobs gradu- 
ally subsided and she was able to tell him 
the whole story of the invention of the 
Syphonnex machine, her father's alliance 
with four of the biggest racketeers of all and 
the plan to take over all the gasoline and 
oil in the world. She explained, too. that 
Sivana had kept her under a hypnotic spell 
so she had been unable to warn anybody 
of his evil work- 
Only a short while ago. she said, had she 
been able to break the spell and come to 
Bdly seeking Captain Marvel's help. 

No tune to lose." said Billy. 'Take roe 
to your father's new secret laboratory.", 

Sivana was puttering around a little 
cabin, high in the mountains, humming a 
gay tune when The Strangler burst in on 
him. 

'Hey. Rightful:'* exclaimed The Stran- 
gler, "dat gal — your daughter — she ain't 
nowhere around. She's exscaped." 
"f know it.'' said Sivana calmly. 
"But ain't dat de woist t'mg da*, could 
happen? " asked The Strangler "Ain't she 
likely to sicg to de cops and sperl our whole 
racket?* 

she knows the futility of 
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a the cops.' said Sivana. More b 
look up Captain Marvel*' 

"Captain Marvel*" exclaimed The Stran- 
gler. "Da'.'s woiser dan decops.even. ain't 

itT 

"No." said Sivana, "that s good. I let 
Beautia come out of the hypnotic spell on 
purpose. 1 let her get away- on purpose. I 
want her to bring Captain Marvel here. 
You see. Tra setting a trap for that big red 
baboon and I'm going to end forever his 
interference with my rightful destiny." 



Oiaplrr V 

THE FIGHT 

4S BILLY and Beautia climbed the 
mountain path, she asked. "Hadn't 
we better call on Captain Marvel right 
away?*" 

"Hell be here when we need him." said 
B;lly. "1 want to get a look at what Sivana 
is doing first-*" 

Although Bdly Batson and Captain 
Marvel were always the same person. Billy 
had got the habit of referring to his other 
self in the third person — just as if he had 
been one person and Captain Marvel had 
been another person. 

One of the reasons he was approaching 
Sivana 's hideout as Billy, instead of as the 
Captain, was that he didn't want to attract 
much attention. He wanted to do the whole 
thing quietly. And he knew that every- 
where Captain Man-el went in his scarlet- 
red uniform he was soon followed by a trail 
of autograph-seekers. 

Then there was another reason. Billy 
knew that Beautia was madly in love with 
the big. muscular, good-looking Marvel. 
And Marvel, for all his great power and 
wisdom, was shy and bashful in the pres- 
ence of girls, especially girls who wanted to 
make love to him For all Billy, knew. 
Beautia might rush up and kiss the Captain 
and scare him clear off the mountain- 
Billy and Beautia were being watched 
as they made their ascent. Sivana had sta- 
tioned his armed henchmen at the four ap- 
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a Captain Marvel. d?ad or alive, pref- 
ily dead Longfellow, watch in| 
pugh a pair of powerful glasses, saw 

jr md Beautia approaching 
"Here com** the babe. ' he though 1. "but 
nobody with her except some-punk k»d 
Wonder what he * uvoopinjt around here 

for?" 

Longfellow decided to find ou'. 

When they had cot near enough for 
Beautia to point out Strang's cabin. Billy 
told her. "You go on ahead without me. 1 
want to sneak up and wrprise Sivana if I 
can." 

Beautia walked alone up the path 
toward the cabin. She didn't notice Lonc- 
feUow hidden behind a rock as »he passed 
Bulv followed. As he came abreast of 
the rock Longfellow stepped out The man 
towering above the boy. snarled. "Scram 
on outa here. *onny\ We don't want ns 
punk kids snooptn' around, see' 

Now was the time to. call for Captain 
Marvel, thought Billy "He opened his 
mouth The first syllable of "Shaiam 
came out, but that was all Leopard -quick. 
Longfell** had circled Billy's throat with 
ha claw-hke hands, choking of! his call 

■ No youdonV he growled. "We don t 
want no yellin' around here. 

Sivana. watching from a cabin window, 
wis bciide himself w-ith glee Rushing out 
he shouted. "Hold ban' Choke him' Kill 
h:m- Don't let him go"' 

Longfellow didn't know what a prue be 
had cauzht. but Sivana" realized full well. 
T*-e *'!v «'M wizard waj one of the few 
men who knew the secret of the Billy Bal- 
wn-Captam Man-el relationship. Sivana 
also knew that while you couldn t dent 
Captain Marvel with a crowbar, you could 
k:ll Billy Batvm just as easily as you could 
kill anv other teen-age boy. The only prob- 
lem was to keep him from becoming Cap- 
urn Marvel before you kitted him. And 
with Longfellow's long strong fingers tight* 
™ R,tV, wmdome. there seemed httle 
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stoer sooc 
ful is so anxious to bump of! a little 
like you." he said. * but it s no sktn « 
elbow. I could choke two squirt* life 
at once ." 

Srvana was running toward them 
the cabin. The other henchmen, 
the ycllma. had left their posts 
approaching, too. 

"Don't let him say an) 
kept ^creaming. "Dun t let 

"Don 1 worry," replied 
won't— oooof*" 

Longfellow bent double as a 
him squarely in the midsection. Beautia. 
also, had heard the yelling. 

Rolling on the ground. moaning and 
groaning. Longfellow clutched his stomach 

. _ .l i It l_ nJ«uij from ha grip 

weakly to the 
ground, gaspuig tor Dream Beautia rushed 
to his side, put her arm under ha shoulder 
and half-lifted him. She was muttering. 
" Big bully' rVkmg on a little boy. Are 
you hurt bad, E 
Billy, still s-: 
one word 

Jhe word was ' Shaxam' 
^^nd Beautia found herself with her i 
around the World's mightiest mortal. Cap- 
tain Marvel 

"It's him." screamed Sivana. "It* 
b:- red baboon 1 

Blackie started firing aTommy gun. I — r 
tarn Man-el was en hit feet instantly and 
had ■Ac?: Beautia behind him to shield her 
from the bullets. The first shots whistled 
past him. then the excited gunman took 
better aim and drew a bead on Marvel') 
heart The bullets cascaded on their target 
But Captain Marvel didn't falL The Bat- 
tened pellets bounced o3 his chest and pat- 
tered on the rocky sod: f 

"He must be wearing the proof-bullet 
vest, no?" exclaimed Frenchy. excitedly 
"I will fix him I will hit him with ball base 
bat" 

Frenchy raced forward/swinging a dub. 
It came down on Captain Marvel's head 
with a crash that echoed across the moun- 
tains. The bat splintered and there was a 



r breath, w 




caft. MAm i srorr ioo< 



But not from the red clad figure. He 
stood calm, unperturbed 

It was Frenchy who yelled. "My hand- 
she is broke'" 

The Strangler meanwhile was lumber- 
ing into the fray "I can lick dS^bwd •rit' 
me bare" hands." he muttered "lu^ptck 
mm up an' bounce him aroundi^STW/ wuz 
a billiard ball ." 

As The Strangler stood toe to Ve with. 
Captain Marvel it was plain to see that he 
was taller than the Captain — and wider — ^ 
and had bigger mu«rl« T>-* red-*iSd r;^- 
ure was almost dwarfed be>:de*fh/^nll^ 
man 

"Now. buddy. I'm gonna give you some- 
thin" £cr hoitin me friends." boasted The 
Stranglex. Gripping Captain Marv«j. s 
shoulder with h:s left hand, be punched 
with his right The big' fist packed a kick 
like dvnamite It crashed against Captain 
Marvel's jaw with enough force to tear a 



Marvel knew he 1 
them. But Si van 
likely that he'd gr 
Cap. therefore 
cautiously, warnir 



ad nothing to fear from 
wastneky- It was un- 
e up with o u t a struggle, 
approached the cabin 
g Beautia to. "Stay back* 
xne trick up his sleeve 
■ to hurt you if he 
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man s neao. oti even uie worn 
mortal was sent reeling back* 

blow. 

But he wasn't knocked down And he 
wasn't knocked out And The- Strangler 
looked at him in open-mouthed wonder- 

' A nice little punch. ' said the man in 

red -Now try mine." 
■ A fat Sashed faster than the human eye 
could see The 280-pound hulk of The 
Strangler went flying upward and back- 
ward And when The Strangler landed 
with a jarring thud, he was hallway back 
to Sn-ana's cabin 

* Now for S.ivana." said Captain Marvel 
Where ctil your father run to. Beautia?" 

Before the girl could answer, a cackling 
V'ifv came from the cabin. "If you wan' 
me Cap'am Marvel, you 11 have to come 
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As Marvel approached, the cackling, 
taunting voice said. "What's the matter. '- 
vou big red baboon Seared of an old 
.man?" 

But Captain Marvel was not to be 
taunted into any ra*h action. Instead of 
bursting through the door of the cabm. he 
■ looked m the wjsdow And what he saw 
was about what be had expected. 

Sivana was not in the room. But in the 
center of the room was a loudspeaker. This . 
he thought, was where the voice of Sivana 
had been coming from. And just inside the 
door was a huge bear trap. Anyone enter- 
ing the door in a hurry would have stepped 
nght into it- 
Marvel saw that the wire that ran from 
the loudspeaker trailed out the opposite 
window to an even smaller. box-Uke shack 
a few yandraway .-He sprang toward this 
smaller snack, shouting. "No use. Sivana 
I'm onto your trick And I am coming to 
ge.t you " 

He swung the door of the smaller shack 
open and stepped inside The quick move 
from light into darkneu bLnded him for a 
moment The door, which he had left open, 
slammed shut as if ona spring He heard 
a lock click It was followed instantly by 
' it whimng-ooise as of a gianudynamo get- 
ting started Then CapUin Marvel had the 
queer sensation of being wafted through 
space 

Inside the larger cabin. Sivana 's head 
popped up from a trap door in the floor 
He hoisted himself out. then stepped gin- 
gerly around tne bear trap to the door. He 
walked outside' Beautia rushed upto him. 
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pleaded the pretty girl as big tears rolled 
down her checks. "What have you done 
with ray hero?" 

"Cot rid of him for good. I hope." re- 
plied Sivana. "But don't cry. daughter. 
There are plenty of other baboons in the 
xoo!" 



Chapter VD 
WHEN CREEK MEETS GREAT 

TWO shepherd boys were strolling lazily 
over the mountain following a flock of 
sheep- 
One of them said, "Perhaps. PixilateJcs, 
we should not be grazing our sheeps up 
here on Mount Olympus It might anger 
■ the gods." 

"God-sznods.** replied the other, "we 
gotta graze our sheeps. ain't we? Wotta 
them gods expect little lambs to eat — tvy ?"* 
'True, they must eat," replied the first 
shepherd boy. "But just the same — say. 
Pixllateles. look at yon small shack. What 
manner of building is that? I do not recall 
having seen it there yesterday, do you?" 

"It trcm't there yesterday," confirmed 
Put. "Somebody must be tryin' to start a - 
real estate boom up here " 

"Let us go closer that we may have a bet- 
ter look at It" 

The toys approached the shack and 
when they were within a few feet, a red- 
clad figure, a man of mighty muscle, 
stepped out of it 

Oh. golly." said Pix. "it's one of the 
gods'" 

Both of the boys went to their knees and 
bowed low in a worshipful attitude. They 
began to speak as if saying prayers 

The red-clad figure, obviously puzzled, 
said. "Get up, boys, and speak slower— 
'what vou're saying is all Greek to me." 

The boys looked up. wondering! y They 
were obviously as puzzled by what the man 
said as he was by what they said 
PKi beta kappa," said Put 
Oh, I get it," chuckled Captain Marv el 



"What you're saying IS Greek. Well Tm 
a little rusty at thcJanguage, but maybe I 
can speak it enough to get myself under- 
stood." And as he began talking to the 
boys in their native tongue be was not too 
surprised to learn that they had thought 
he might be one of their gods — Hercules. 
Atlas, Zeus. Achilles or Mercury. For Cap- 
tain Marvel bore within himself some of the 
attributes of all these great heroes of the 
past. Their initials, together with that of 
wise old Solomon, rrade up the magic word. 
"Shazam." that gave him his greatness. 

It was long ago that the wise, old 
miracle man. Shazam, had passed on to 
Billy Batson his own amazing powers: the 
wisdom of Solomon, the strength of Her- 
cules, the stamina of Atlas, the power of 
Zeus, the courage of Achilles and the speed 
of Mercury. And with these qualities, 
never before contained in one person, Billy 
was able to transform himself into Captain 
Marvel, the world's mightiest mortal. 

A glance at the peaceful landscape, a 
look at the ancient costumes of the two 
shepherd boys, and Captain Marvel's great 
brain told him quickly what had happened 
He had been lured by the wily Stvana into a 
time machine and had been transported 
backward through the centuries to the 
days of ancient Greece. 

To the average mortal, the conception 
of a time machine would have been fantas- 
tic — impossible. But this was not Captain 
Marvel's first experience with the devilish 
device. He land Billy) had several times 
before traveled into the dim past. Once he 
had hobnobbed with Benjamin Franklin 
and had helped to thwart that black- 
hearted traitor, Benedict Arnold. And once 
Bttly had >rilcd backward through time 
into the dayr ever, before Solomon and the 
ancient Greek gods, to the um« before the 
powers of Marvel had even been created 

Even as he chatted pleasantly with the 
two boys in their native Greek, Captain 
Marvel's thoughts were far away in time 
and space. He realized now that Sivana 
had, lured him purposely into the little 
mountain shack and that the "shack" was 
indeed a disguised time machine. It was the 
one sure way the old scientist could get 



pursued hu plan In rule the modern uni- 

l was that the who!* plan?' Captain 
Man-el was pretty sure he could figure out 
a way to reverse The time machine and 
carry himself back to the modem era He 
knew that his own scientific mind was equal 
'o— if not superior to— Sivana's. More than 
likely this was just 'the beginning of a 
greater plot, a scheme the old -vizard had 
devised to get rid of Captain Marvel perma- 
nently * 

The muscular man in red. talking peace- 
fully to a couple of Greek boys on a moun- 
tainside, was soon to Icam how correctly 
he had surmised 
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t IV ANA and Bcautia had rounded up 

the three retreating henchmen. Long- 
fellow. Blackieand Frenchy with some dif- 
ficulty 1 assurances that the big bov in th< 
red suit was gone away, plus a 
turn, had finally fumed the trick. Now 
they were all gathered around the uncon- 
scious Strangler. throwing cold water on 
hit face. 

The Strangler finally opened hi* eyes, 
looked upas in a darr. and cried. "Don't let 
him at me! Don't let him at me' No' No!" 

"Get up. you cringing coward." snarled 
Sivana "Captain Marvel is gone for good 
— no thanks to you Do you understand 
me" He's gone*" 

"Gone , " sard The Strangler. getting up. 
"Dat's too bad I was just gonna give him. 
a good pastm\ Imagine a palooka like him 
gctnn' in a lucky punch on me* If he 
'hadn t ran away I'd-a moidered de bum " 

' Bah." said Stvana. "we're wasting tim*. 
Come along ' " : ".*** 

He led the group back to his shack-work- 
shop Once inside. Sivana began studying 
m.tp» and fime charts, making mathemati- 



the past and can't five us any trout* 
the present." 

"Oh. boy'" exclaimed The Strangler. 
"Dat's swell Dat means we can go right 
ahead robbtn' gas wit' out nobody to stop 
us. hey. Rightful?" 

"It means." said Sivana. "that we've got 
ta.go to the time era where he is and prr- 
icnr him from coming back to this day and 

"Chee. Rightful." protested the Stran- 
gler, "why not leave us leave well enough 

alone? If he's there and we're here — I 
mean if he's then and we're now — why 

mess it up?" 

"Shut up!" exclaimed Sivana "I do the 
thinking around here, you big mass of all 
muscle and no brain. I say we have to go 
10 the past era and we go." 

The other members of the group were 
strangely silent and compliant under Si- 
vana's hypnotic spell, but The Strangler 
conunued to protest . "Not me." he said. 
"I ain't goin* to no past era " 

Once more the old man s eyes glittered 
like a demon's. They were fixed squarely 
on The Strangler. The giant wrestler stared 
pno- \ back, unable to remove his gaze from the 
mean little eyes that seemed to be drawing 
away his will-power the way a vacuum 
cleaner sucks up dirt 
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isrtled Siviiu, "we 'j | off' 
' calculations ar* right — and I mm 
t wrong — we'll toon brim position 
d outvko of th.it meddlesome baboon 

Marvel brought his chat with 
t Greek boys to a hurried end and ex- 
i himself. He would like to have gone 
them into a Greek city, to have Tinted 
lent Athens and Sparta, to haw met. 
perhaps, tone of the heroes, of story and 
legend, now that opportunity afforded. 

But a sixth sense told him it was impera- 
tive to start working on that time machine. 
He cUd not know how long it might take 
him to reverse the mechanism, to get bock 
to the 20th century. And he realized all 
too well what a danger lurked for the 
modern world If Sivana were permitted to 
n, his scheme for con- 

So the man in red hurried back 
ito the little "shack"* that had carried him 
iy centuries into the past. 

he began his search for the rr.ech- 
It must be concealed inside the 
or floor, he believed. Of course, no 
dials or controls were visible. He figured 
— and correctly— that Sivana had oper- 
ated the device by radio. That meant that 
even after CapUin Marvel had discovered 
what he was looking for, he'd probably 
have to construct some makeshift controls 
to get the machine in operation. But to a 
great mind such as his, this would prob- 
ably be simple. 

Methodically he began tapping the -in- 
side walls, listening for the hollow sound 
that would indicate a secret compartment. 
He was thus occupied when a large alumi- 
um cylinder landed, not 300 yards away. 
Sivana stepped cautiously out of the 
cylinder and looked around. At once he 
spotted the smaller time machine. 

Heh. hen." he laughed, softly. "My 
calculations were right, as usual. And 
Tie big baboon will never 
get bjcjc to thexOth century in (ficr ma- 
chine. *IJand me a^grenade." 

"Oui, Rightful," responded Frenchy. 
reaching into erne of the packs He handed 
Sivana a grenade. 

"Leave me tfrow it. Rightful." suggested 



TheStrangler "Me pitchin'arm b 
shape " 

"The pleasure is all mine." said Sivana. 
running toward Captain Marvel's time 
machine with the grenade. When he was 
at the proper distance, he pulled the pin 
and threw. 

Seconds later a terrific explosion rent 
the air, and She s hack-time machine was 
blown into a thousand pieces. 



Chapter JX 

MISTAKEN IDENTITY 

'■'HE old man. surprisingly agile for one 
* of his age. raced back to the cylinder 
Jumping in he slammed the door. Quickly 
he operated the controls. 

"Got to move this machine quickly." 
exclaimed Sivana. ' Got to get it to a safe * 
hiding place before Captain Marvel finds 
it Got to hurry." As he spoke he sent the 
cylinder flying through the air. this time 
using only the space controls, avoiding 
the time dials. 

"Surely you make the jest, is it not?" 
asked Frenchy. "You have scored the 
direct hit You have blown the other to 
bits. Such explosion no man could live 
through. Is it not?" 

"Obviously you don't know Captain 
Marvel." said Sivana. 

Obviously he didn't . 

As the swirling smoke of the grenade 
explosion cleared away, a red-dad, un- 
seated figure stepped from the debris. It 
was the mighty man of muscle, unharmed 
by the terrific blast. 

Captain Marvel looked ruefully at the 
splintered remnants of the time machine 

"No chance to salvage any part of it." he 
thought. "Looks as if I am marooned here 
in the days of ancient Greece. Even K 1 
can figure out a formula for building an- 
other. I doubt that I d be able to build it 
with the crude tools thev have around 
here:** ' \ - ■ 

Captain Marvel sat down on a boulder, 
his chin cupped in his hands For once in 
his life he felt truly defeated He was blue 
He frit strangely alone. 



CAT7. 



its ran over the people and 
Uungs be had left behind — or rather, 
ahead. It now seemed that he would have 
to wait centimes to catch up with them. 
He would have to wait centuries even be- 
fore the United States would be discov- 
ered. Would he be able to live that long? 
That was another question, for although 
old Shazam had given him powers and 
indestructibility never before awarded to 
a human, there was no guarantee that he 
would live forever. 

Perhaps he would never again we Mr 
^Morris. Billy's boss at station WHIZ Or 
Billy's faithful valet and frienoV-Slearn- 
bost. Or Billy's sister, cute Mary PVrffl 
who had the power to become Mary 
Marvel Or Freddy Freeman, the tattered 
newsboy who shared Captain Marvel's 
power and who could become Captain 
Marvel. Jr. And there were people like 
Spy Smasher and Bulletman and Bulletgirl 
— beautiful Bulletgirl — and Ibis the In- 
vincible and Princess Taia — lovely Prin- 
cess Taia — and Cissie Summerly. Billy's 
friend — cute Cissie Summerly. . . . 

Captain Marvel wondered about them 
all When they had been near him and 
around him and working with him he had 
hardly seemed to notice them There had 
been so much work to do. so man/ evils 
to stamp out, so many urgent calls on hts 
time. But. as is so often the case, he really 
missed them when they seemed to be gone 
"from his Me forever. 

And there was Beautia. She was the 
daughter of his worst enemy, but she re- 
mained strangely beautiful and unsullied 
by her father's diabolical mind. Captain 
Marvel, the shy manfwho had avoided en- 
tanglements with all the pretty girls who 
threw themselves at his feet, realized that 
he missed Beautia a lot. too. Perhaps more 
than any of the rest. Why had he not paid 
more attention to her when she was 
around — when they were both bving in 



the same year, the same century? f 

Getting up from his boulder seat. Cap- 
tain Marvel, walked slowly down a moun- 
tain trail He thought bitterly. "Ancient 
Greece may be a fine place to visit, but 



As he 

at first unaware of a growing clamor, a 
humming noise that rose up toward the 
top of the mountain from the valley. The 
clamor increased It penetrated his deep 
thoughts. He looked downward and saw 
a cloud of dust rising. He heard the noise. 
Then he could make out a great throng 
running, scurrying, scrambling up the 
mountain toward him. 

They were shouting, singing as they ap- 
proached As the-/ drew nearer. Captain 
Mantel recognized the two shepherd boys 
at the forefront of the multitude. A few 
moments later, he was able to make out 
the meaning of the shouted words. Despite 
his -protestations, the Greek boys had be- 
lieved him to "be one of their gods. They 
had rushed home to tell the populace and 
now the citizens were coming up the moun- 
tain to acclaim him* 

Before Captain Marvel realized the full 
import of the procession, the vanguard had 
reached him. In another moment he was 
surrounded Some of the people bowed 
low before him. others danced and sang 
his praises Some had labored up the 
mountain carrying heavy toads of pr 
stones to lay at his feet as an offe 

In his excitement. Captain Mar 
got that they understood only Gr 

He shouted. "JCo, no. you've made a r 
take I'm not one of your gods. I'm Just 
a mortal like yourselvi 

The Greeks were puzzled by his strange 
words. They looked . at each other in 
wonderment. 
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Then to his horror he saw that the old 
nun with the Ion* beard had drawn a 
sharp knife and was about to thrust it into 
a baby boy who was laid on a rock before 
him- Instantly the red figure dived for- 
ward, thrusting his body between the baby 
and the flashing blade The steel point 
■truck his iron-like skin, quivered and 
broke. The baby was saved. 

"Tve got to get out of here before I give 
them any more ully ideas." thought Cap- 
tain Marvel, and he zoomed into the air, 
flying away from the crowd. 

"'He Pjcs:" cried the throng. "He is in- 
deed a new god!** 

"Yes." said the old man, stroking his 
beard, "he Is indeed. But it is most strange, 
most strange He does not approve of 
human sacrifice What manner of god is 
that?" 

The citizens could not find an answer to 
this question, as they trudged back down 
the mountainside But all were happy that 
they had actually seen the amazing being 
in red and immediately the poets began 
writing epics about him and the play- 
wrights planned a drama about him and 
the sculptors began making statues of him. 
And a ^ monument was immediately set up 
at that place on the mountain where they 
had seen him. 

When the) 1 got bock to the village, they 
told the very old men, the patriarchs who 
had been unable to climb to the mountain' 
top. what they had seen. These old. old 
men were skeptical that a new god had 
brrn tound ^ 

Said one. "Tut. there are no new gods. 
It was probably Zeus." 

No, Pops, I know it wasn't Zeus." de- 
clared a shepherd boy. "He wasn't wear* 
tng ■ Zeus suit." 



Chapter X 

MAIDEN IN DISTRESS 

S CAPTAIN MARVEL flew through 
L the air to get away from the crowd, he 
looked down at the mountainside, seeking 
a place to land, unobserved. A glint of 



aluminum among the scrubby trees 
his eye. It seemed out of character with 
Greek architecture, so he swooped low to 
have a look. Near by he saw a blonde girl, 
head bowed low, weeping. 

"A girl in trouble." he thought. "Per- 
haps I can help her. But if I do, she may 
think I'm a Creek god and this silly busi- 
ness will begin all over again. Ill go to 
her as Billy." 

He said, "Sharam!" 

."Lightning split the sky. thunder Doomed. 

And Bdly Batson approached the girl, 
whose head was bowed, whose shoulders 
were shaking with sobs. 

"What's the matter', Miss?" he asked. 
"Can I help you in any way?" 

The girl looked up, surprised, her wide 
eyes staring through the tears. 

* Billy Batson'" she cried, 

"BeauuaV he exclaimed. "What are 
you doing here? Why are you crying?" 

Sobs punctuating her speec h , she told 
him. Her father had brought her and his 
four henchmen here to get rid of Captain 
MarveL And now his time machine had 
developed engine trouble and he couldn't 
get it started hack to the 20th century. 
Even now, Sivana and his henchmen had 
gone down to the village to see If they 
could hijack a mechanic. 

"And." sobbed Beautia. "1 know they 
won't find one. Why mechanics haven't 
even been invented yet. And that means 
I'll have to stay here ta this ancient time 
ff-f -forever." 

Billy, too. realized that tKe situation 
seemed pretty hopeless. More to cheer 
Beauua than for any other reason, he made 
a suggestion. " Let's get inside the machine 
and see if we can find out what's wrong 
with it," he offered. "Perhaps it's just some 
little wire out of place, or something. Any- 
how, it'll be a way to keep your mind off 
your troubles till your father gets back 
with help." 

Inside the machine. Billy tinkered with 
the buttons and dials He looked over the 
mechanism carefully But nothing seemed 
loose, nothing seemed wrong "Guess it's 
hopeless." he admitted at last, giving one 
dial a final spin. 
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Ai he did so there was a whirring noise 
and he and Beauua had the strange sensa- 
tion of being wafted through space 

"Holy Moley. it's working!" yelled Billy 

"But-but — we c-can'l go off and leave 
my father," cned BeauUa "I know he's a 
mean old man, but he IS my father." 

"Sorry." said Billy, "but I don't know 
how to stop this thing !t was ju5*. luck 
that I <.:.. .' it Stopping it U another 
mat — " 

His word* were interrupted as they were 
both hurlrd tu the floor by a sudden jar- 
ring bump > 

Cautiously Billy opened the door. 
Beautu followed him as they stepped out 
on familuir ground. They were back on 
the mountain in the good old U- S A. in 
the current year. Some airplanes zoomed 
overhead, as if to assure them they were 
not dreaming — that they were indeed 
safely back in modem tiroes 

Beauua was wildly joyful at the safe 
return. She kissed the earth, she hugged 
Billy, she danced in glee Then a solemn 
look spread over her pretty face. 

"Billy." she said, "we've got to go back. 



Weive got to get my father and the others." 

In reply. Billy pointed to the time ma- 
chine. "Sorry," he said, "but it won't 
work. Look' We landed too hard and the 
controls are smashed. We cent go back 
now." 

As Beaulia sobbed, he patted her shoul- 
der. "Bea*tia,"hesaid."itwouldprobably 
he betterTor ihe modem world if Stvana 
stayed back there id. Ancient Greece — 
though I pity the poor Greeks 

"But if I know Sivana. hell find some 
way of making another time m a ch i n e and 
he'll be back here before long But, before 
be does, we'll have to make sure to destroy 
his gas-stealing Syphons ex once and for 
all And until he gets back, maybe Captain 
Marvel will see you around now and then 
to sort of — er — act as your guardian and — 
uh — protector. ™ 

"Captain Marx-el'" exclaimed Beautia 
' Do you think that he — "' 

"Holy Moley!" exclaimed Bitty, looking 
at his watch. "I've got to run — I'll be b'.c 
for my regular broadcast.** 

The Exu 



